CONTENTS 


COVER DESIGN 
OUR ADVERTISERS 


THE SPRING HOUSE 


STOPPING THE REDS AT DEAD- 
MAN’S CROSSING 


RATTLE SNAKES 

THE HIDDEN TREASURE 
EDITORIALS 

ATHLETICS 

GOVERNING BOARD REPORT 
SCHOOL NOTES 

EXCHANGES 

THE SENIOR CLASS PLAY (Poem) 
CALIFORNIA VICTORIOUS (Poems) 
JOKES 

ADS—Read Them. 


OUR ADVERTISERS 


PAIN CPICH DT HSA KCL ial einisie, sie vie oreo .e is 208-210 Fourth St. 
N. Bacigalupi & Son, Groceries..... 203-205 4th St. 
Belden & Upp, Druggists.............5. 443 4th St. 
F. Berka, Building Materials.......... Wilson St. 
Brooks Clothing Co., Clothiers......... 509 4th St. 
California Oyster Market and Grill....... 4th St. 
Cordineley’s\ CY Clery oie i.0is. dies Native Sons’ Bldg. 
Crystal Cleaning & Dyeing Works...... 721 4th St. 
Dixon & Elliott, Hardware...... Third and D Sts. 
ihte Hair Dressing Parlors. cs... 00s 630 4th St. 
Eugene C. Farmer, Druggist.......... 701 4th St. 
Flagier’s Coffee and Teas.......... 420-422 4th St. 
Gardiner Bros., Furniture.......... 709-711 4th St. 
red Grohe, HlOrists. .sics/as s)-0 «<0 McDonald Ave. 


Hahman Drug Co., Druggists....218 Exchange Ave. 
Hodgson-Henderson Co., Men’s Furnishings 
Beattie Riotesbie aie aiiali fal aiataieiaicis @bcevene Susie 13 517 Fourth St. 


OUD ELOOG wah CWVOLOL oni clei s8 ion sive. 0 0 oie wieh ees Big Clock 
W. S. Hosmer & Son, School Books....Fourth St. 
Jacobs’ Candy Store, Candies.......... 529 4th St. 
duel’s: Drug Store, Druggist.......... 621 4th St. 
Keegan Bros:; Clothiers: 2.0 2.26206. 4 4th and B Sts. 
Moprt ss Donovan. Grocers’. .sacccss ccvaes Third St. 
Lambert Sisters, Millinery... ...c2s 00656. 314 B St. 
Lee Bros. & Co., Express and Draying..Fourth St. 
Luttrell’s Drug Store, Druggist........ 327 4th St. 
J. C. Mailer Hardware Co., Hardware...Fourth St. 
R. C. Moodey & Son, Footwear......... Fourth St. 
NOUS UNOACK, GOWelOPs crises cane ct cece 534 4th St. 
New Method, Clothes Cleaned............5.. D St. 
The Press Democrat......... 528-530-532 Fifth St. 


Rose Brand Fiour.......... Santa Rosa Flour Mills 
Santa Rosa Furniture Co.......... Fourth & A Sts. 
BR. (Sawyer, Gewelerscitce vier se aieiels 529 4th St. 
Schelling Garaee so cc sass. v slnle cine nies Gis Fourth St. 
Yemple Smith, Stationery.............. 611 4th St. 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 
a btauecove le Sa ark Ane aves cies eeiees Fourth & Wilson Sts. 


A: BD. SEInkle; ‘Candies. i. .%.. + + estes see Fourth St. 
Hy, Ge Siyter, Plastering sacs... os Phone 144 Rural 
St. Rose Drug Store, Drugs. .... .... 4th and A Sts. 
Sunrise Shoeing Parlors, Blacksmiths....Fifth St. 
he Wine ELOUSOs sist eis eee omlaterete Fourth & B Sts. 


C. A. Wright & Co., Booksellers....615-617 4th St. 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


Cc. i, Connolly,) Dentist. .a0.02 s+. 533% Fourth St. 
Dr. V.. Hoffer, Dentist. ....: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 
Katherine Sanitarium......... 905 McDonald Ave. 


Mrs. HE. C. Maddux, Teacher of French 

BGA orer exe fervic kaletch eiviaueletaretens aieyeqete 626 Mendocino Ave. 
Dr. G. W. Mallory, Physician and Surgeon.... 

RrinvetetetasSie Attn iis ate se atFIIeC tases Exchange Bank Bldg. 
Dr. P. A. Meneray, Physician and Surgeon.... 

Siete wim ehatels te crekats es aistenei aver Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 
MANY, «GSS; SEIOSPitals cgiciea os ones ss 815 Fifth St. 
H. H. Moke, Funeral Director...... 418 Fourth St. 
Dr. Jackson Temple, Physician and Surgeon.. 

eaatensresstauarese foltie siti cele Union Trust Bank Bldg. 
Dr. S. I: Wyland; Os-te-o-path.......<.+.5.:5 

jalarecetelisicers'ataun are tell steiner Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 


——— 


VOLeit SANTA ROSA, CALIFORNIA, MARCH, 1911 No. 8 


THE SPRING HOUSE 


By Dorothy Westrup. 


NE cold winter evening, 
all the girls at the Sorority 
House who were not 
studying, decided to go 
down to Leila Baxter’s 
&. room, to toast marshmal- 


Psy Ae 
lows, for her room was the only one in the 
house which had a fire-place, and therefore 
was a source of envy for all the lower class- 
men, only the Senior girls being allowed the 
privilege of occupying this room. 


On this particular evening, Leila’s room- 
mate was out, so seven or eight of us took 
advantage of this fact, and we all filed down 
to her room in our kimonos, each carrying 
one or two cushions and a hat pin. 

Rather a sleepy “come in,” greeted our 
knock on the door, and we all scrambled in, 
to find Leila curled up in a big arm chair, 
a magazine in her lap, gazing into the fire. 

“Hello Lee! What you doing; building 
castles?” 

“Come on, girls; make yourselves comfy 
if you can: I’m to lazy to move—Marshmal- 
lows? Oh joy! I’ve been aching for some. 
Hand me a hat pin someone, will you?” 

With this we all curled up around the 
fire, and each armed with a hat pin with a 
marshmallow at the end of it, began taost- 
ing our sweets, and incidentally our faces. 

“Now for a story!” somebody cried; and 
immediately Leila said: 


“Say, girls, I’ve got a dandy! I’ve been 
reading a story, “lhe Portrait in the Hid 


Room.’ I guess most of you have read 
it—it’s spooky, you know, and in some ways 
it makes me think of a story my mother 
told us some time ago. This story of ‘The 
Portrait in the Hid Room’ contains a mys- 
tery which isn’t cleared up or explained, and 
the tale I shall tell you also has a mystery, 
but it is explained. Do you want it? It’s 
a true one.” 


Leila always was a good story-teller, so 
we all were eager for her to begin. This is 
the story she told: 


“You perhaps know, girls, that a great 
uncle of mine was a sculptor. He owned 
quite an extensive estate in England, but 
never married, always declaring he was 
wedded to his work, and he certainly seem- 
ed to be, for he scarcely left the estate, and 
very few people ever visited him. No one 
knew quite what he did with his marble 
statues, for he never sold them or gave 
them away, and yet he was always at work 
in his den upon them, as his servants often 
said. He at one time hinted at a new inven- 
tion which he was working upon, ,but would 
never tell what it was and no one was al- 
lowed in his den at any time. 


“When uncle died, at a very old age, the 
estate came to my great aunt, his youngest 
sister, and she went to reside there soon 
after his death. 


“The strange thing was that very few 
traces of his work could be found—only a 
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few things in his den, which were inferior 
pieces, and even the servants knew nothing 
of what had become of his work. 

“This, of course, was very mystifying, and 
bade fair to never be cleared up, until, quite 
by accident, my mother, who, with her 
younger sister, was then visiting my aunt, 
in reading one of the old books in the li- 
brary, found a slip of paper, dated a few 
days before the death of my uncle, bearing 
the words, ‘All can be found in the Spring 
House.’ 

“The Spring House! Where was the 
Spring House, and what was it? No one 
seenied to know of such a place, and so the 
servants were questioned. At last one old. 
eray-haired man, who had been in uncle’s 
service from boyhood, when questioned 
about the Spring House, paled, and shook 
like a leaf, telling us that it was a house of 
spirits in the middle of the woods on the 
estate. He had seen ghosts moving in the 
house one night as he was coming home late 
through the woods, he said. The old man 
could tell them no more for he had been 
too frightened to go near the place again, 
but when he was questioned as to the loca- 
tion of the house they gathered that it was 
in the middle of the wood at the head of a 
small stream, and one could reach it by fol- 
lowing the stream. Naturally this story 
made everyone curious; my mother and sis- 
ter—girls at that time—being especially ex- 
cited over it and anxious to go there at once. 
My great aunt, however, thought it would 
be wise to make up a large party so that 
the girls would not be frightened at any- 
thing unnatural. 

“Accordingly, she got up a house-party, 
and one moonlight night, a party of eight, 
four young men and four girls, started out 
to solve the mystery. Each of the party was 
provided with a candle and matches, and 
they were glad of them for the woods were 
very gloomy and everything appeared weiry 
and uncanny. 

“As they neared the lonely house their 


boisterous spirits began to lag—for the 
house certainly appeared as if haunted, its 
bleak windows like two great eyes watching 
the intruders as they came up. Mother, 
however, who had been very anxious all 
along to solve the mystery, declared that 
she was not afraid, and forthwith marched 
up to the door and attempted to open it. 
The door did not respond to her push and 
so the others came up to help her. Suddenly 
it flew open and two of the girls, my mother 
and one other, fell flat on their faces upon 
the floor of the room. Only two candles 
were alight by that time and by their flick- 
ering light the young people beheld a blood- 
curdling sight. In the middle of the room 
were the figures of two men, one in the act 
of stabbing the other. 


“With a cry, the girls drew back, and as 
they did so the figures in the room moved. 


“Tt moves!’ they all cried—and so it did 
—the arm with the up-raised knife came 
down upon the throat of its victim and rais- 
ed again as if to strike another blow. An 
awful groan followed. The girls were panic 
stricken and rushed from the terrible place, 
closely followed by the boys, and all reached 
home in short order in a hysterical state; 
some of the girls nearly crazed with terror. 


“But the mystery was not yet solved; in 
fact, it was much more complicated than 
ever before, and no one was anxious to re- 
visit the haunted house to unravel the af- 
fair. However, the news of this exploit soon 
spread and a body of twelve men finally de- 
cided to brave the terrors of the Spring 
House in the day time. And this is the ex- 
planation: 

“All of uncle’s statuary he had placed in 
this lonely house and in them he had made 
use of his invention. He had devised a way 
of making his statues act out whatever they 
were supposed to be doing by machinery. 
The mechanism which worked this machin- 
ery was connected by springs, underneath 
certain boards in the floor, and when these 
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boards were stepped on the figures, of 
course, moved. 

“When the girls, on that evening, fell for- 
ward on the floor they pressed the board 
under which was the spring which worked 


this gruesome piece of statuary. The groan 
was caused by the rusty machinery. 

“Come, girls; let’s go and visit the old 
Spring House!’ 

“No thanks; not tonight 


1”? 


STOPPING THE REDS AT DEAD MAN’S 
CROSSING 


By Bruce Mermann. 


(¥3 HE old puncher filled his 
pipe and told us his fa- 
vorite story, which I give 
just as I heard it. 
“Hello,” cried Bill, as he 


tang, and started to unload his saddle. 

“Hello,” I replied, “What’s up?” 

I had noticed, when I first saw him come 
into sight over Diamond Ridge, that he had 
a larger load on his saddle than usual. 

“Well, old Lone Wolf is out again and 
will be here before we'll have time to give 
him a warm reception, I’m thinkin’.” 

To see Bill unloading his saddle, you 
would have thought that mustang would be 
pulled off its feet. He was soon through 
and then asked me what my plan was. 

I knew that if I let him have his way he 
would stand out and dare old Lone Wolf 
himself to shoot at him; so I told him to 
go over to the Tripple Bar ranch and get 
the four punchers over there and we would 
stop them Reds at Deadman’s Crossing or 
go hungry for a week. 

Bill didn’t like those last words at all, so 
was ready for anything. He jumped on to 
my mustang which was standing there and 
was off like a shot. I had taken the bridle 
off of Thundergust, which was my mus- 
tang’s name, when I had turned him loose, 
but old Bill didn’t even know it till he was 
half way to the Butcher Knife, which was 
a ridge about two miles from our palace. 


The Tripple Bar ranch was a mile away, so 
I thought I’d fix up a bit and get our hard- 
ware out while he was gone. I jerked on 
my forty-dollar pair,of chaps and got out 
the hardware. We had come here to raise 
cattle, but we knew there were Reds about, 
so had quite a large stock of ornaments, 
such at Winchesters, Colts, and a large 
stock of ammunition. I slipped two revolv- 
ers into the holsters at my side and got 
down two hunting knives. We had eight 
cartridge belts, which we had won in trades 
at the post. I got three and filled them for 
myself, and filled the rest for Bill, to take 
his pick out of. He was always a great 
hand to hang everything on himself when 
he heard of the Reds. It wasn’t long before 
I heard hiin telling me to come out and 
bring some of his stuff. He got fixed up in 
about two shakes and we were off. 


Only two of the fellows at Tripple Bar 
were home. The other two had gone hunt- 
ing, off after a bunch of cattle. Bill had 
left a note where they could find it, telling 
them to come quick. It was about three 
miles to Deadman’s Crossing, and we were 
soon there. We took our mustangs down 
stream a bit and tied them. Then we start- 
ed to hunt good places to bombard the Reds 
from. After looking about a few minutes 
we had two good places picked out where 
the Reds would pass. Bill and Jimmy took 
a place behind two big trees, with boulders 
piled all around them. Lariat Pete and I 
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found another place which was formed 
something like a trench. It was about 
seven feet long and five feet deep. 

Lariat Pete and I stayed in our place of 
concealment a few minutes, and Pete said, 
“Aw, let’s go up and see if we can see any- 
thing coming.” So we cautiously mounted 
the ridge and looked over. We looked all 
over but could see nothing. We must have 
lain there fifteen minutes scanning the 
plains with a glass, when the sharp report 
of a rifle was heard behind us and a bullet 
went whizzing by. We sprang up and 
ducked over the ridge, settling down on 
the other side. I found a bullet hole in my 
new chaps, and that raised my temper to 
one hundred and twenty-three degrees above 
sneezing (cussing) point. As we settled 
down on the other side of the right we saw 
how we had been fooled. Coming up the 
ridge were four of the Injuns on our mus- 
tags, riding as hard as they could. I threw 
my rifle to iny shoulder and let drive at the 
nearest. He dropped from my saddle and 
fell to the ground, feet first, but sank down 
in a heap. The other three were soon put 
off our horses, and we lay there watching 
until reports of rifles were heard in the creek 
bed. We jumped up and were just starting 
to run for the brush where the Reds had 
come out, when the first Red I had shot, 
raised his gun and fired. The bullet went 
by, taking the lower part of Pete’s ear with 
it. I tet drive again and he went over, all 
stretched out this time. 

Our ponies were put to flight by the firing, 
and so we made for the trees a little above, 
where it sounded like Bill and Jimmy were 
getting their’s. We were seen coming and 
a few shots were sent somewhere in our 
hemisphere, but we didn’t wait to see how 
close. We made for the other side of the 
creek as fast as we could. Pete stopped to 
wash the blood from his ear, and we hid in 
the brush just at the edge of the water. We 
hadn’t been there two minutes before we 
heard a splash down the creek about four 


rods. I peeked out and saw three Reds 
standing in the water, looking up and down 
stream. ‘lhe firing had stopped altogether 
down stream now and we could hear every- 
thing. 

“Here, Pete, them’s too good shots to let 
go,” I said. So I raised my rifle and fired. 
There were seven in the stream by this time. 
I aimed at the one who was just leaving the 
short. I got six of them before they could 
get anywhere near shore, but the seventh 
one got away. 

We lay there listening, and began to think 

there were only a few Reds in the bunch, 
when just at that moment we heard the 
fiercest war cry that has ever been given. It 
almost deafened us. With it, about two hun- 
dred Reds started across the creek just 
above us. Pete hollered, ‘Don’t shoot; let’s 
run.” So we started down the creek with 
the speed of so many bullets. We were mak- 
ing straight for the place where we thought 
our trench was, when we saw two heads 
peek up and shout, “This way, for your 
lives!” We fell in just as the bullets start- 
ed to whirl. We found Bill and Jimmy and 
the other two punchers all in our trench. 
They had come while we had held the Reds 
up stream. 
We started firing at the pack just breaking 
into view, and you bet we made a big hole 
in them the first thing. It looked as if they 
would not stop at all; but as soon as we got 
into them with a revolver in each hand they 
got a hunch that to get behind a tree 
wouldn’t be a bad idea; so they made for 
the nearest ones. 

The next thing they started to do was to 
surround us. There were trees all around 
us stationed somewhere between five and 


ten feet apart. Bill had a certain tree on his 
side that had saved him from a pack of 
wolves. “If one o’ them painted devils gets 
past my old wolf-tree, I'll go out and de- 
liberately cut him head off!’ 

The first one that tried it, fell before he 
had hardly taken one step. I saw one peek- 
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ing around a tree and let drive, and he went 
over. Three more tried it at one time, on 
Bill’s side, and he only got two; the third 
managed to get to his tree. I heard Bill 
mutter, “You aint past that tree yit. Just 
poke your bloomin’ nose out and it will be 
minus a head.’ He had no more than fin- 
ished when the Red started. His whole 
body hadn’t left the tree before Bill got 
him. 

We then waited quite awhile, only getting 
a shot once in a while. We had begun to 
think they had almost left, when we heard 
that awful war whoop again; and the woods 
seemed to be all moving towards us. They 
were making the final rush to finish us. On 
they came—a yelling, shooting, painted 
band of demons. Near and nearer they 
came, until, as Bill put it, “It looked like our 
shalps wasn’t worth a breath in a cyclone.” 

Just as they were about three rods from 
the trench something happened. Bill and 
Jimmy had nothing to do while we were 
scanning the plains, so they had rolled a 
large log up to the trench and had fixed 
their lariates about it so that it could be 
pulled over the trench. 

Bill shouted, “All heads down,” and the 
log rolled into place. Then another queer 
thing happened, which saved our scalps. As 
I was kneeling down, I poked my foot 
through the dirt at the side. I made the 
hole bigger, and just then the Reds cut one 


French P.—Why, Freshie, why are you 
so thin? 

Douglas—I—er—I take my lunch in the 
basement. 


Miss Crane—Half the world doesn’t know 
how the other half lives. 


Miss Leddy—I think you over estimate. 
the number of people who mind their own 
business. 


of the ropes, and I knew they wolud be in 
upon us in no time. “Follow me,” I shout- 
ed; and I plunged through, going, I knew 
not where. But I had no more than gotten 
through than I found myself in a sort of 
cave, probably washed out by the water. 
The rest tumbled in just as the log was lift- 
ed up. 


Then, say, if you ever saw a bewildered 
bunch of Reds, those outside was some. 
They had expected six scalps out of that 
trench, and there wasn’t a one to be seen. 
But they noticed the hole at the side and 
another yell went up. They started piling 
in and we turned loose the fireworks. About 
six fell in the trench, but the others just kept 
coming. But at that minute the rest of the 
pack broke and fled, to the surprise of all. 
Then we heard more shooting outside, and 
we climbed out over the dead bodies. There 
we saw a company of United States scouts 
rounding the Reds up. 


Well, to make a long story short, the 
Reds were captured and driven back to the 
reservation, and we were taken to army 
headquarters and given a reception that 
would have made the king of England, 
Scotland and Wales slide on his ear with 
paralysis and St. Vitus dance. 


That, gentleman, is the story of how we 
stopped the Reds at Deadman’s Crossing. 
Whose deal? 


When Diamonds Are Trumps 
Miss Watson (Physical Geo.)—Give me 
the name of the largest known diamond. 
Skip—The ace. 


Mr. Searcy—Clarence, didn’t your consci- 
ence tell you that you had done wrong? 

Skip G—Yep, but I don’t believe every- 
thing I hear. 


Caller—Your sister is a long time making 
her appearance, Juell. 

Juell H.—Yes, she’s got to make it before 
she comes down. 


RATTLE-SNAKES 


By JuRo lam, 13: 


HE rattle snake is gener- 

ally supposed by a great 

many people to be almost 

j extinct, but they are still 

quite numerous in Cali- 

fornia. There are to be 

found a great many rattlers on the govern- 

ment’s reservation in Kern and Tulare coun- 

ties. Two brothers were working for the 

government. They were sent out to see 

about planting some trees, and having no 
horses they were forced to walk. 


A rattler will generally give warning be- 
fore springing, and are not generally ag- 
gressive unless forced. 


The brothers were journeying along 
peacefully, when they came upon a rattle 
snake. While teasing the reptile one of the 
brothers got a little too close and was at- 
tacked by the rattler, which sttuck its fangs 
into the man’s boot-leg. 


The fellow with the snake on his leg be- 
gan to whirl around so as not to give the 
rattler a chance to drop to the ground and 
thereby strike him. again. He called his 
brother, who, instead of coming began to 
laugh. Until the brother should stop laugh- 
ing there was nothing to do but to keep 
turning, and giving vent to few words kept 
expressly for state occasions. Finally the 
brother stopped laughing and killed the 
snake, but not until the rattler’s victim had 
become pretty weak in the knees. 

RE ane tebe ae 


The common method of killing rattlers in 
California is to get them to run, when they 
are seized by the tail and quickly jerked in 
such a manner as to snap off their heads. 

Te bet MEE aE 


One time, when rattle snakes were rather 
numerous in Sonoma county, and it was a 
common occurrence to see one crawling 
across the road, a teamster who was hauling 


lumber had a unique experience. One morn- 
ing he observed a large one crossing the 
road. He thought he would run over it, in 
order to get the rattles. He had planned 
to run over the center of the snake, but the 
wheel merely crossed the tail. The 
snake coiled on the wheel, caught the brake- 
rod. and started to climb towards the seat. 
The teamster, shouting “whoa” to his team, 
dismounted with one jump, and landed on 
the grass near the road. He cut a stick 
with his knife and killed the snake. But 
from that day he allowed snakes their share 
of the road. 


* *K + *K 


One day a girl from the city went to visit 
relatives in the country. The family con- 
tained four children—two girls and two 
boys. The boys being full of mischief, de- 
cided to play a joke upon their visitor. Ac- 
cordingly, they killed a large rattler, pulled 
off the rattles and placed the reptile in the 
girl’s bed. 


At the supper table the conversation 
drifted to snake stories. The boys urged 
their father to tell his best. Nothing loath 
to place himself somewhat in the light of 
a hero, he related the wildest tales he could 
imagine. 


After talking for a long time after supper 
they decided it was time to go to bed. The 
visitor had no sooner gotten into bed than 
her feet came in contact with the cold rat- 
tles. She jumped out of bed with a scream, 
thinking she had narrowly missed being 
bitten by a snake. One of the girls came 
running into the room to see what was the 
matter. 


“There’s a snake in my bed, and I know 
it, because I felt it!” 


Upon examination only the rattles were 
revealed. 


——————— 
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THE HIDDEN TREASURE 


By Elmer Fresher, ’14. 


oO © PD) RILEY ..was-.a. boy 
about seventeen who wish- 


ed to study law. He lived 
with his father. His 


mother died when he was 

very young, and his father 
had not married again. They lived out of 
town a considerable distance and were not 
very well to do. His father had a very 
small income and was continually thinking 
how he could obtain enough money to send 
his son to a law school. 


As Ned’s father and his neighbors sat 
around the fire-place evenings, telling 
stories; he had often heard his father tell 
the story of the “hidden treasure.” 


The “hidden treasure” was a large amount 
of money that had been taken by an old 
miser into a cave known as “Ben’s cave.” 
The old miser had been seen to go in, but 
had never returned. Others had gone in 
search of the treasure and had never come 
back. 


One evening his chum, Jack Lawson, 
came over. While the three were sitting 
around the fire-place, his father again told 
the story of the “hidden treasure.” A new 
idea appeared in Ned’s mind. He decided 
to go the next day and try his luck at find- 
ing the hidden treasure. That night, when 
Jack started home, Ned followed him to the 
door, and after they got outside he told Jack 
of his idea. Jack, who was full of adven- 
ture, thought the plan all right, so they de- 
cided to start the next morning. 


The next morning came and Ned got 
ready to start. He decided not to let his 
father know what they were about, so he 
took his gun as if for hunting. It was not 
very long until they had reached Ben’s cave, 
which was about one mile distant from 
Jack’s home. Lighting his candles, Ned 
took the lead. Both were somewhat afraid, 


but neither one said anything to the other 
about it. The cave wes very broad at the 
entrance, but kept getting narrower as they 
proceeded. Suddenly it became very nar- 
row and made a sharp bend. Just beyond 
the bend was a small crevice where light en- 
tered. Naturally this would attract one’s 
attention, and it did so with the boys. Ned 
took but a few steps after making the turn, 
with his eyes turned toward the sunlight, 
when he stepped into a hole. He fell 
straight downward for a few feet, but struck 
a slanting rock which was very smooth. 
Ned tried to check himself, but in vain. 
Down, down, he slipped. But the slanting 
surface on which he was sliding, was di- 
vided by a partition of rock, and luckily he 
lodged on the left hand side of it. If he 
had dropped to the right hand side he would 
have fallen into a deep chasm. But as it 
was, he soon came to a standstill. He was 
frightened so badly that he could hardly 
speak, but he managed to yell to Jack. He 
told him to get the long rope at his place, 
which injunction Jack obeyed with alacrity. 
He tied a large rock to the end and lowered 
it, but it went on the right hand side of the 
partition. Jack shouted that he had reach- 
ed the end of the rope. Ned had not felt 
the rope, so thought that it was too short. 


In feeling around for the rope his hands 
came in contact with a small box. He lift- 
ed it, finding it heavy, and _ instantly 
thought what it must contain. More anxious 
than ever to get out, he shouted to Jack to 
get more rope. Jack soon got the rope and 
tied the two together. This time the rope 
took the left hand side of the partition. Ned 
took the rope in one hand and the box in 
the other. After some hard tugging Jack 
managed to bring Ned to the top. The boys 
opened the box and in it was—nothing. 


The “hidden treasure” has never been 
found. 
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WHAT THE EDITORS THINK 


The literary contest is over. Of no less 
importance is the annual debate to be held 
soon after the Senior play. 


While athletics is practically limited to 
the boys, the war of words is something in 
which the girls usually triumph. At least, 
we expect them to—considering the weapon 
used. 

As a training for life work, the study and 
the practice of argumentation is on a level 
with the study and the production of litera- 
ture. Each is a branch of English; each has 
the same function. The ability to communi- 
cate ideas is a power that we dare not de- 
spise; the necessity of reproducing thought 
is a condition that is not to be escaped. 

While we are preparing ourselves for life, 
let us, by all means, train ourselves in its 
practical phases. Master Latin if you will; 
but master English above all. To have real 
power, you must be able to convince, to 
prove that black is white, to sway with the 
sound of your voice. To acquire such a 
force, what is more necessary than the 
knowledge of words? What more efficient 
than the practice of using them? To ac- 
quire a vocabulary, study literature; to 
learn how to use it, practice debate. 

Before the final contest, a series of pre- 
liminary debates will be arranged. A plan 
has been devised, which, if put into execu- 
tion, will provide opportunity for each pu- 
pil to demonstrate his ability and to become 
accustomed, by a gradual process, to the 
novelty of public speaking. 

As a logical outgrowth of the internal 
activity thus created, a more general aspect 
may be taken. It might be well to do as 
kindred schools are doing—consider debat- 
ing as a recognized organization of the 
school; to form a selected team; to send 
that team to compete with the teams of 
other schools. A debating league might 
well be established—just as we have athletic 


leagues. Geographically a center, with rail- 
roads radiating in every direction, the facil- 
ities making toward the success of such a 


plan are obvious. 


In conclusion, let us say, that any arrange- 
ment, innovation though it be, which tends 
to enlarge the area of training open to stu- 
dents, should receive our hearty support. 
THE ECHO is a champion of any such sys- 
tem. 

K * * * * 

We are glad to state that the fine spirit 
of enthusiasm which was engendered a year 
ago, fostered to maturity last semester, and 
at its prime at the present, is bidding high 
to endure. The training squad at work is a 
sight worth seeing; the treasurer’s book is 
a bank account; the dues-collecting depart- 
ment has a sinecure; The Echo has the 
largest subscription in its history—and best 
of all, nobody “knocks!” 

a ee te 

We note with pleasure, that a revival of 
excursions to field day seems to be taking 
place. The upper classmen will recall the 
good times enjoyed from such a source dur- 
ing the days of the old S$. M. A. A. L. The 
excursion to Ukiah, a week from tomorrow, 
ought to consist very largely of Santa Rosa 
rooters. We will win the event, have a jolly 


time, and we trust, demonstrate the en- 
thusiasm which all of us possess. 


WHY NOT MAKE A TRAINLOAD? 


NOTICE 
All manuscripts designed for the April 
issue must be submitted by March 31st 
Verse wanted. 


The wearers of the Orange and Black 
Last year were all victorious. 

So on these heroes our hopes we'll stack, 
For they'll make us a record glorious. 


Owing to the frequent rains, training has 
been made rather difficult during the last 
month. But in spite of this, the -athletes 
have done some excellent work. Ben Drake 
has been performing more wonders with the 
discus. He hurled it 92 feet, which is a 
High School record. Carroll Weeks, an 
old star, has been showing class in the 
weights and runs. Lambert is still up to his 
old standard, if not above it, in the pole 
vauit and shot put. He has also lately dis- 
covered that he can broad jump. The first 
night he made 18 feet 6 inches, which fact 
means that unless Messrs. Clark and McIn- 
tosh get a hustle on, they will have to share 
broad-jumping honors with a third party. 
Cochrane has been coming pretty close to 
the High School limit in the high jump. He 
cleared the stick at 5 feet 6 inches. Fred 
Pederson is vaulting 10 feet regularly. The 
relay team is the same old invincible. Oth- 
ers who are helping make this season of ath- 
letics a busy one, and who have good 
chances to “grab” something in the meets 
are: Mulls, Berry, Bettini, Talbott, Maroni, 
McPeak, Mitchell, Bussman and Chapman. 


The result of the first night of the class 
meet was as follows: 

Shot put-—Lambert, 711, first; Weeks, 
rr’ second; Drake, ’11, third; Berry, °13, 
fourth. Distance 39 feet. 

High jump—Cochrane, ’11, first; Peder- 
son, 713, second; Mills, ’11, third; Gore, ’12, 
fourth. Height 5 feet 6 % inches. 


Broad jump—Clark, ’11, first; McIntosh, 
’11, second; Mermann, 711, third; B. Mer- 
mann, "11, fourth. Distance 18 feet 6 inches. 

Discus—Drake, ’11, first; Bettini, °14, 
second; Bussman, 713, third; Corrick, °13, 
fourth. 

Pole vault—Pederson, ’13, and Lambert, 
"11, tied for. first ; Gore, "12, and Maroni, ’13, 
tied for second. Height Io feet. 


First Night 


Seniors, first, 12744 points; Sophomores, 
second, 25; Freshmen, third, 24; Juniors, 
fourth, 12%. 

Second Night 

so yard dash—Wilson ‘11, Kinslow ’I11, 
McPeak ’13, Piefce ’12. 

440 yard dash—Cochrane 711, Clark ‘11, 
Lingenfelter ’14, Talbot ’12. 

Mile run—Chapman ‘714, Snider ’I1, 
Slyter ’14, Andrews ’14. 

too yard dash—Wilson ’11, Clark ’11, Mc- 
latosh “rt, McPeak “13... Vane’ 210,82: 

Low Hurdles—Cochrane *11, Lambert ’11, 
Weeks ’11, Peterson ’12, Time :28. 

Third Night 

Hammer Throw—Drake 11, King ’I1, 
Bussman ’13, Peterson ’14. 

220 yard dash—MclIntosh ’11, and Clark 
‘11, tie for first; Wilson 711, third; McPeak 
"13, Tourth. “Tinie 324.3. 

High Hurdles—Mills ’11, Gore ’12, Weeks 
BG a 

Half Mile—Cochrane ’11, Chapman ’14, 
Cameron ’12, Maroni ’13. 

Relay, eight men, 220 yards—Won by 
Seniors, Sophomores second, Juniors third, 
Freshmen fourth. Time 3:34. 

The Seniors broke the record by 31% 
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points. The record stood at 96 points, and 
was made by the 1910 class. 

The Freshmen also broke their record. 
‘The ’o8 class held the previous record of 23 
points. 

Drake: broke the hammer throw record 
by 5 feet. 

The Northwestern Sub League meet. will 
be held in Ukiah on April 1st—one week 
from tomorrow. The rooters’ club should 
be busy next week, as Santa Rosa will be 
victorious. An excursion will be run with 
the remarkably low rate of one dollar for 
the round trip. This is your chance. 

The system of training rules supported by 
the athletes are very rigid, and»failure: to 
follow them means dismissal from the team. 
The rules are enforced by the captain, the 
manager and the coach. 

The. use of tobacco,’ liquor, and ~certain 
stimulants are forbidden. The diet is’ re- 
stricted to wholesome foods. It is required 
that the athletes be in bed by. a-certain hour 
at least six nights in the week. One article 
provides for the keeping of order in the 
training room, which must be kept neatly 
at all times. 


GOVERNING BOARD 


A regular meeting was held February 13. 

A can of floor-wax, to be used in the girls’ 
basement, was allowed to be purchased. 

The track manager was allowed to. pur- 
chase a shovel, to be used in digging up the 
sand in the jumping pit. 

Bruce Mermann’s resignation: as ‘second- 
term representative was .accepted.:at the 
regular meeting on February. 27. 

Jesse. Lingenfelter -and Elmer © Fresher 
were nominated to fill the vacancy of.sec- 
ond-term representative. Elmer Fresher 
was elected. 

The treasurer’s report up to. February 9, 
was accepted. 

The manager’s report for the February 
Echo was accepted. 

A regular meeting was held March 7. 


The track manager was allowed to have 
forty hurdles made at a cost of $20. 


Mr. Steele (Hist. IV.)--What service did 
Generai Sherman render the United States 
before he served in the Civil war? 


Madeline C.—He was with Washington 
at Valley Forge. 


Lily L.—I dreamed of an elopement last 
night. 

Mary W.—You shouldn’t let your imag- 
ination run away with you that way. 


Miss Crane (Chem.)—If boron is not 
found in.a free state, where is it found? 


Carroll Mc. (thinking of Hist. 1V.)—Why 
er—er—in a slave state, I believe. 


Miss Watson (Physical Geometry)— 
What is the name of the people who live in 
Turkey? 


“'Class—Turks, 


Miss Watson—Now, who can tell what 
those living in Austria are called? 


Grace Smith—I know; ostriches. 


Ruth T. (in the library)—Do you know 
how long every man (Everyman) is? 

Miss. Mize—No, I don’t. 

Ruth T.—Then I'll take a “School for 
Scandal.” 


Charles C.—Yes, I'll admit that women 
have better complexions than men. 


Ida Fl.—Naturally. 
Charles—No--er—excuse me; artifically. 


SCHOOL 


In commemoration of Washington’s 
birthday, a splendid program was arranged 
by the students of the High School. Two 
vocal numbers were rendered by Paul Coch- 
rane, as well as a vocal duet by Lillian 
Stein and Lea Spooncer, 


The special programs that are being ar- 
ranged each week by the various members 
of the Student Body prove to be very 
pleasing and are enjoyed by all. 


The members of the cast are working dil- 
igently to have the production of the Senior 
class play, “His Father,” a success. Re- 
hearsals will now occur every Saturday 
evening until the play is produced. 

The Student Body was favored a few 
weeks ago by the selections which were ren- 
dered by Mrs. Marvin P. Holmes. Mrs. 
Holmes gave a synopsis of the numbers and 
pointed out very pleasingly the difference in 
each class of music which was given. A 
composition of her own was also given. Her 
numbers were enjoyed immensely by all. 


Miss Mildred Peterson was home last 
week from San Jise Normal. 


Owing to the resignation of Mr. Jeffris, 


NOTES 


DeWitt Montgomery has been added to the 
faculty. 

The hot lunch which was served in the 
girls’ basement of the High School was a 
convenience to those who hitherto brought 
their lunches, but it has been discontinued. 


The class in physiology under the direc- 
tion of Miss Watson, visited the Burbank 
school in order to study ventilation. This 
proved exceedingly interesting and instruc- 
tive to all the members of the class. 


On Arbor Day another splendid program 
was given. The fillowing numbers were 
rendered: Violin solo by Walton Hastings, 
accompanied by Mrs. Minnie Mills; an in- 
teresting paper on “The Economic Value of 
Birds,” by Esther Gilkey; a paper by Olive 
Wright on the “Value of Forests,” and an 
interesting talk on “Plant Breeding” by 
Howard Gilkey. 

Mr. Peter, a graduate of the High School, 
as well the University of California, gave a 
short but interesting talk on the “Mojave 
Desert.” 

Since the resignation of Mr. Jeffries, the 
orchestra work is being continued under the 
direction of Mrs. Mills. 


“Collegian,” Fort Worth, Texas: Your 
literary department is, as usual, up to its 
high standard. We still insist that more 
cuts would improve your appearance. 

“The Toltec,’ Durango, Colorado: A neat 
little paper, full of live stories and good 
jokes. The various activities are well writ- 
ten. 

“Artisan,” Boston, Mass.: A thoroughly 
representative paper. Contains some good 
material. You need more cuts. 

“The Hitchcock Sentinel,” San Rafael, 
Cal.: This little news sheet comes again, 
interesting as usual. 

“The Hilltop,” Jersey City, N. J.: A good 
issue. Your school activities are well writ- 
ten but poorly arranged. 

“The Normal Record,” Chico, Cal.: An 
excellent number. A table of contents would 
be of more interest than those eight pages 
of ads in the front. That space also belongs 
to the literary department. 

“The Nooz,” Stevens Point, Wis.: We 
are very sorry to note that you take our 
criticisms as “extinguishers.” The Echo 
thoroughly understands the limitations of 
narrow financial bounds and sympathizes 


with you. Please re-read the note at the 
head of “Exchanges” in the November is- 
sue. Your material this month is up to 
the same standard which has so pleased us 
in previous issues, 


“The Tripod,” Saco, Maine; A well ar- 
ranged and well edited paper. You need 
cuts. ‘They will have a tendency to make 
your pages have a more inviting appearance. 
The stories are good. 


“The Oracle,” Bakersfield, Cal.: You 
have ample room, so why no table of con- 
tents? Your literary material is good. The 
various athletic activities are very well writ- 
ten up. However, you need more cuts, 

“Ripples,” Cedar Falls, Iowa: No table 
of contents and misplaced editorials are 
your only shortcomings. Your literary ma- 
terial is very good. Local activities are 
well represented. Your joshes, both orig- 
inal and borrowed, are exceptionally good. 

“Olla Podrida, Berkeley, Cal.: Where is 
your table of contents? Your literary and 
department material is very good. We are 
glad to note that you are undertaking “Stu- 
dent Control.” 
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THE SENIOR CLASS PLAY 


By L. C. Towne ’14 


Oh, Senior class of June ’I1, 

Your play was not set up in heaven, 

But in the good old Berkeley town, 
Where college boys do things up brown. 


We all are working hard, you know, 
To give the best kind of a show; 
The cast is strong with twenty-two, 
And that, I say, is not a few. 


“Hap” Abeel as “Steady” West, 
Is certainly the best of best; 
Lingenfelter as “His Pop,” 

I tell you now, is just tip-top. 


Nat Schmulowitz, the bright play-wright, 
Does make us work with all our might: 
So come and bring your fairest dame, 
To make her scream will be our:aim. 


CALIFORNIA VICTORIOUS 


By Juliet Tod. 


“Three cheers for San Francisco!’ 
Again it rose and fell; 

“We've got the Exposition, 
Blow the whistles; ring the bell!” 


We waited long to hear the news 
That flashed from sea to sea, 

By telephone and telegraph, 
Our glorious victory. 


“Hurrah for California, 
She won the Exposition 

For Frisco’s men and Frisco’s charms 
Have smothered opposition. 


? 


CALIFORNIA VICTORIOUS 
By Al. Maroni. 


In:San: Francisco joy abounds, 
For she has won the day; 

In New Orleans the waiting crowds 
Afe“stricken with dismay. 


The news that came from Washington 
Has filled us with delight; 

With bursting bombs and rockets’ glare , 
We celebrate tonight. 


The: joyful truth that came to us 
While we were waiting there, 

Was how our city bravely won 
The Nineteen Fifteen Fair. 


CALIFORNIA VICTORIOUS 
By Louis C. Towne. 


Great City, by the Golden Gatte, 
To thee we sing this joyous lay; 

We know: how thou didst wait thy fate 
Upon that glad eventful day. 


The bombs burst forth upon the air, 
The country swains came forth in glee, 
For San:Francisco won the fair, 
Had gained a noble victory. 


The gracious sun dispelled each cloud, 
The: green wet grass gave beauteous 
sheen ; 
The multitude shouted aloud, 
For Frisco and Nineteen Fifteen. & 
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Mary’s Menagerie 


Mary had a little lamb, 
’Twas Persian—on the coat; 

She also had a musk or two 
About her dainty throat. 

A bird of Paradise, a tern, 
And ermine made the hat, 

That perched at jaunty angle 
On the coiffure, largely rat. 

Her tiny boots were sable-topped, 
Her gloves were muskrat, too; 

Her muff had heads and tails of half 
The “critters” in the zoo. 

And when she walked abroad, I ween, 
She feared no wintry wind; 

At keeping warm ’twas plain to see, 
She had all nature “skinned.” 


Sam—Have you heard of the new attach- 
ment on Ben’s auto? 

Charles C.—Yes; the sheriff attached it 
vesterday. 


Rachel L.—It seems strange that of all 
girls you should love me alone. 

Howard G.—That’s right; you don’t ex- 
pect me to make a fool of myself in public, 
do you? 


Courteous 


Miss Watson, while walking backwards, 
in Physiology II., came in contact with the 
book-case. Without turning around she 
said, “Oh pardon me, did I almost kill you?” 


Education 


Freshman—May I trouble you a moment, 
Mr. Steele? 

Upper classman—Say, coach; how about 
this? 

Graduate—Hey, you; come here a minute. 


Contented 
My sombrero doesn’t reach over the ocean, 
Nor does it reach over the sea; 
But. it does .reach over Carrie, 


And that’s enough for me. 
—Carroll W. 
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Miss Crane (Physics)—Ben, that expla- 
nation was not very clear. Can you make 
it any clearer? 

Ben D,—Get me a dictionary and I can. 


Fresh Air Crusade in the Study Hall 


Up with the windows—open the doors! 
Fresh air, cold air; give me some more! 
What is the difference, if freezing we be, 
So long as we do as the say at U. C. 
Radiators four, the room does hold, 
Three hundred people, the number in roll; 
A cold in the head, pneumonia in chest, 
But what’s the difference—they surely 
know best. 


Narrow Escape 


Esther M. (to mother)—Oh, I was aw- 
fully scared today. Sam and I were out 
walking and we met the minister and he 
asked to join us. 

Teacher (Eng. II.)—Miss Turner, that 
poetry of yours was scanable, but I can as- 
sure you that it was most scandalous. 


Estelle H.—Edith, did you ever see a saw- 
fish? 

Edith McNutt—No, but I once saw a sea- 
fish, 


Carroll W.—Yes; I rather have you re- 
frain that sing. 

Donald McPeak—I wish that I could find 
something to absorb my mind. 

Anna G.—Have you tried blotting paper? 


Rachel Lee (Hist. IV.)—California is 
very important. There is a great deal of 
mining, and much agriculture is raised here. 

Russell Snyder (Hist. IV.)—In the battle 
there was a terrible loss of death. 


Chester G.—The fact is, that you girls 
make fools of the boys. 

Edna P.—Sometimes, perhaps; but it is 
not always necessary. 


Mary W. (Hist. 1V.)—The Merrimac was 
a boat of rounded rectangular shape—that 
is, the corners were rounded. 

Kathleen M. (at the piano)—Don’t you 
think the refrain beautiful? 


Mr. Montgomery (Eng I. B)—Who was 
Ben Shie? 

Nada W.—She swept the cobwebs from 
the sky. 


There was a young Irishman, Pat, 
Who happened to sit on his hat. 
“You can thank yourself, b’y,” 
Said Mike, with a sigh, 
“That you head wasn’t there where you 
eau. —Ex. 


Minister—Do you take this man for bet- 
ter or for worse? 

Bride-elect—Better; he couldn’t be any 
worse. —Ex. 


Mr. Steele (Hist. I1V.)—What terms did 
Grant give to Lee’s soldiers when they sur- 
rendered? 

Neva B.—He said they could keep their 
horses and their arms. 


M. F. NOACK 
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ADRCDEF G, 

What if you a Freshman be; 

HLyK LM N, 

Presto, a Sophomore then ; 

OPO RS 2.U, 

A Junior then, through and through; 

V W and X Y Z— 

A Senior—Oh, gee. —Edna C. 


Earl W. (in Chem. ex.}—I can’t answer 
those questions. 
' Miss Crane—Then, open your book and 
study. 

Earl—I haven’t a book. 

Miss Crane—Borrow one. 

Earl—They are all in use. 


Mr. Steele (idiscussing the Civil war)— 
For what was the 18th of April noted? 
Will Lambert—The earthquake? 


Laurene O.—Have you ever loved any 
other girl? 

Leo N.—Sure; I can bring you half a 
dozen written testimonials if necessary. 


Sam M.—I’m not up on these things. Sup- 
pose a girl sends you a beautiful and artistic 
penwiper? 

Roy M.—Yes. 

Sam—Will she feel hurt if you spoil its 
appearance by using it, or feel hurt if you 
don’t ? 


Miss Wirt—Dale, why do we celebrate 
Lincoln’t birthday? 
Dale W.—’Cause there aint no school. 


Mr. Steele—At the least, learn to stand 
when you speak, whether you say anything 
or not. 


Miss O’Meara was entertaining company 
with descriptions of her trip abroad and she 
mentioned the clock at Strasburg. 

Charlotte Van W.—O yes, I have heard 
all about that; and did you see the watch 
on the Reine, too? 


Mr. Steele (Hist. I1V.)—Can you tell me 
anything about the amendments made be- 
fore the thirteenth amendment was adopt- 
ed? 

Laurence M.—Yes, there were twelve 
amendments before they made _ the thir- 
teenth. 


Mr. Searcy (Alg. IV.)—Now, there are 
five elements in a progression; how many 
must you know in order to find the other 
two? 


Alice De-—Four. 


In Economics 


Mr. Steele—Walton, state the law of 
diminishing returns. 

Walton—It is the arithmetical standard 
of capital taken geometrically, according to 
the capitalitees, or physiological capacity 
of the capitalist in investing his capital with 
profitable returns. 

Mr. Steele—Well, yes; I guess that is 
correct. 


Have You Tried 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
If not ? Why not ? 
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JUELL’S DRUG STORE 


Telephone 237 


621 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


E.R. SAWYER 


Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry 


529 Fourth St. (Jacobs Candy Store) Santa Rosa 


Text Books and School Supplies 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST. SANTA Rosa 


STUDENTS! 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ELITE HAIR DRESSING PARLORS 
Telephone 538 
Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicur- 
ing, Facial Massage, Scalp Treat- 
ment. Hair work done. 
630 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave., Santa Rosa 


J. C. MAILER HARDWARE CO. 


For all kinds of Fine Hardware 


FOURTH STREET 


SANTA ROSA, CAL, 


THE ECHO. 


> PROFESSIONAL GARDS — 


Office Phone. 243 R Residence Phone, 243 Y 


DR. G.W. MALLORY 


Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 


Os-te-o-path 


’Phone Connection 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. - - Santa Rosa 


P. A. MENERAY 
Physician and Surgeon 


Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 
Phone 392R 
Residence, 521 Mendocino Ave. 


Phone 392Y Santa Rosa, Cal. 


KATHERINE SANITARIUM 


Open to all Physicians. 
Surgical room in connection. 
No contagious diseases accepted 
MISS SILVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave. ’Phone 31 


Cc. L. CONNOLLY 
Dentist 


Telephone 547 


533% Fourth Street, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Coffee Roast Daily 


FLAGLER’S 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, 
Glassware, Agateware Kitchen 
Utensils, etc. 


420-422 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


DR. JACKSON TEMPLE 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 6, 7 and 25 
Union Trust Bank Building 
Hours—i1o-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P. M. 
’Phone 


MARY JESSE HOSPITAL 
Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 


No Contagious Diseases 


815 Fifth Street - - - - Phone 248Y 


NAOMI E. MOKE 
Graduate Lady Embalmer 


H. H. MOKE 
(Class of 1890) 


Funeral Director 


Telephone 21 


418 Fourth Street - - - Santa Rosa 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in Contact 
With Patient Thoroughly Sterilized 


DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 


Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 313, 314 


MRS. E. C. MADDOX 


Teacher of French 


626 Mendocino Ave. Phone 700 


BELDEN & UPP 


Druggists 


Two Stores—Santa Rosa and Guerneville 


Rubdown a Specialty 


THE ECHO. 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


High grade Hardware 


Stoves and Household Goods 


THIRD & B STREETS, SANTA ROSA 


Emily R.—I am certainly connected with 
royalty. 

Helen W.—How? 

Emily—I was stung by a queen bee yes- 
terday. 


rr 
MISSES LAMBERT 
Fine Millinery 
314 B Street - - - - Santa Rosa, Calif. 


’Phone 706] 


eel 


A Conversation 

Said the shoe to the stocking, 
I’ll make a hole in you; 

Said the stocking to the shoe, 
I'll be darned if you do. 


Beggar—Lady, please help me to recover 
my child! 
Lady—Is your child lost? 


Beggar—No, but his clothes are worn out. 


THE WHITE HOUSE 


Best Light 
Best Assortment 
Best Value 


SANTA ROSA’S BEST STORE 


LEE BROS. & CO. 


Express and Draying 


Will call at your residence and check your baggage 
‘to any point on California Northwestern 
No Extra Charge for Checking 


When in school use a Sonoma Fountain Pen. 
RICE $1.00. Every Pen Guaranteed. Ten Per 
Cent Discount to Students. Made Expressly for 


TEMPLE SMITH 


611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
Pens May Be Taken Out on Approval. 


~~ 


There was a brunette named Merman, 
Who loved a young lassie named Tillie, 
But when the day came 
She would not change her name, 
Saying, “I’ll be mermaid, not Merman.” 


HODGSON - HENDERSON CO. 


MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS AND 
CLOTHING 


517 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 
TO EEE a a a 


Mr. Montgomery—Will some boy, please, 
help me with this map? 


Tillie de—I will. 


PHOENIX PHOTO 
ENGRAVING CO. 


660 Market St. San Francisco 


FOR 
YOUNG MEN 


Ladies’ Sizes 


KEEGAN 
BROS. 


THE ECHO, 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


Phone 87 


SONOMA COUNTY FRUIT & PRODUCE GO., Inc, 


Good Plase for Good Groceries 


FOURTH AND WILSON S7S. 


Phone 549R 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies 
and Pastry 


P. Moore, Prop. 208-210 Fourth St. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


WHOLESALE and 
RETAIL GROCERS 
SANTA ROSA ~— CALIFORNIA 


Those who set a killing pace can’t get to 
their destination too soon for the good of 
humanity. 


BLACKSMITHING 
AND REPAIRING 


Sunrise Shoeing Parlors 


C. R. Sund J. H. Gates 


E. ©. SLYTER 


Plastering and Masonry 


Phone 144 Rural Santa Rosa 


1864 San Jose Ave., San Francisco. 


WILSON STREET 


SANTA ROSA 


Call at the 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


For UUp-te-Date Styles in Young. Men's 
Wear, Everything up-to the minute. 
509 FOURTH.ST.-- - SANTA ROSA 
Senior—W here is it that-you usualy find 
{A.] England? 
Freshie—Fhe same. place. as {N,} Brit: 
tain. 


The place to Buy your Heating Stoves is at 


GARDINER BROS. 


709-711. Fourth Street. - - Santa » Rosa 


Free Delivery Phone 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


“or Fourth St, Cor D - - + Santa Rosa 


N. BACIGALUPI & SON 


Groceries and Provision 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Sf. 


Santa Rosa 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
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